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The Fall
By Sophie O’Brien
I could hear my brother, his
 voice hardly distinguishable
in the cacophony of hoots and hollers
            and         falling snow.
If I could’ve,
 I would’ve
 told him that they were coming
  to the garden with their silver rewards
 and ringing              swords.
 I would’ve
told him that they would take him
        and grind him into
the dust       and stones.
 I would’ve
  told him to deny the bitter cup,
  to turn his cheek from that awful kiss.
But the
apple in my mouth
made me quiet.
I didn’t know its bitterness until
             I spat it out.
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